



The Hiforf-ef 
pri. Faithjtclmc nowin carneft,how came F alftalffs fword 
fohackt? .... jr-jL 

Veto Why, he hackt it with his dagger , and laid hce would 
fweare truth out of England but hec would make you beleeuc 

it was done in fight, and perfwaded vstodo the like. 

Car. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpearc-graft^toniake 
them bleeder and then to beflubberour garmcnteswithit,aQd 
fweare it was the bloi’d of true mcn.l did that I did not this f«. 
lien yeercs before, l blufhtto heare hismonftrous deuifes, 
Vrin. O villainethou lloleftacup offackceightecncyeeres 
a <*o, and vvert taken with the manner, and euer lince thou haft 
bfulht exrempore,thou hadft fire and fw o i d on thy fidc,&y ct 
thou ranlf away swhat inttmft hadft thou font? 

Bar. My Lord , do you fee thelc meteors? doc y ou behold 
thefecxhalations? lattice ldo. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend? 
y m. Hot liners, and cold pur fes, 

“Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Faljiatjfe* 

Pm.No.ifrigiitly taken, halter . Herccomes leane Iacke.hcrc 
comes bare boneihovv now my fweet creature of b6baft,how 
lon°- is’t a<io 7 Iack, lince thou fa we ft thine owneknee? 

fat. My owne knee i whenl was about thy veeres(Hal)I 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft:I could hauc crept into a< 
ny Alderiris thumbe ringraplagu offighingSc griefe.'tblows 
a man vp like a bladder, f here s villcnous newes abroadjhccrc 
was fir iohnBraby from yourfather.-you mull to thecourtin 
the morning. That lame mad fellow of the North, Pcrcy,5cliw 
of Wales, that gauc Aniamon the baftinado , & made Lucifer 
cuckold,& fwore the deuill his true liegcrranvpon the Crollc 
,«f a Weigh hooke.-what a plague call you him? 

Pew. O^Glendower. 

EiiL O wen, Owen, the fame,and his fonne inlaw Mortr* 
^mer, andolde Northunibcriand, and thefprighty Scotol 
Scottes,Dowglas,thatrunnjsahorfe-backvp alnll perpen 
cular 

Pm. He thatridcs at high fpeede and with a piftoll killed 

fparrow flying, u 


Henry the fourth. 

fat. Youhauehitit. 

pnn So did he neuer the fparrow. 

F 4 I. Well, that rafeal hath good metall in him, hee will not 

rU ym«- Why what a rafeal art thou then, to praife him fo foe 

Pal. horfebackc(ye cuckoe)butafoote hewilnotbudge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes lack, vpon inftincf. 

Pal. I grant ye, vpon inftin&jwel, he is there too,and one 
Mordake.and a thoufand blew caps mor c.lVorcefltr is ftolne 
away to night.thy fathers beard is turnd white with the news, 
you may buy land now as theape as ftinkibg mackrell. . _ 

IVw Then tislike,if there cornea iiote lun ,and this ciuill 
buffering hold, we lhallbuy may denheadsas they buy hob- 
nai!e$,by the hundreds, 

/■/i/.By theinalTe lad,thou faift true , itislike wcefhallhaue 
good trading that w ay. but tell me Hal,art not thou hornblea- 
feard-thoubung heireapparant, could the world picke thee 
our three fuch enemies againe,as that fiend Doxvglas ^ that fpii is 
Percy that diucil Gkridoweri art not thou horrible afraide? 
doth ndtrhybloudthrillatit? 

P rin. Not a whit y faith,! lack fome of thy inftinff . 

Fai , Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou comiff to thy fatheriifthou doc loue me, pra&ifc anan- 
fwer. 

Pm. Doe thouftand formyfather,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life. 

\al. Shall Ifcontentsthis chaire iliall be my ftate , this dag* 
germyfceptcr.and this culliiou my crowne. * 

PmreThy ftaceis taken foraioynd (loole,thy golden feep 
ter'for a leaden daggered thy precious rich crov\ne,for apit- 
tifull bald crowne. V 

Pal. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee , 
now fhalt thou beemoued. CJiucmeeacup offacketomakc 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may becthought I hauc wept, 

for 1 murt fpeake in pafTion,and 1 will dye it.m Kina; Cambt/ct 
vamc, ° 
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